/ 


[EAP REPOSITORY. Number 33.13: 2 


THE 


“i ISTORY 





O F 


MARY WOOD, 
THE HOUSEMAID; 
r, the Danger of False Excuses. 











‘tile A DELP 


TED BY B. & J. JOHNSON 
HIGH-STREET. 


Te 


1800. 











7 
| 
: 














THE HISTORY, &c.. 














R. HEARTWELL, the worthy 
clergyman of a country  parifh, 
fitting in the porch of his little par- 
ge, when he faw a figure rather fly- 
than running downa hill near his 
e, the Iwiftnefs of whofe motion 
e it hard to diftinguifh what the 
much Jefs could he guefs who the 
he fled di:eétly towards him, and 
p herfelf at his feet almoit breath- 
with difhcuity fhe pronounced the 
is, ‘ O, fir, fave me! for pity’s fake 
me in your houfe—they will be 
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here ina moment—hide me this inf: 
—indeed I am innocent!’ then, with 
waiting for his anfwer, fhe jumped 
and rufhed by him into the houle, 
good man ran after her, and catclf 
her hand led her up ftairs into his 
room, and putting her into a cli. 
within it, told her, no one fhould c 
there tohurther. Then hearing an 
he looked out of his window and 
feveral men and women running all 
as fail as the young woman had done 
fore, and his maid bridget who 
feen them fooner from her own wind 
running to meet them, and to afk 1 
was the matter. He had forgetter 
bid her to be filent about the young 
man, indeed he did not know that 
had feen her; but the truth is, the 
amufing herifelf in avery idle man 
vith lookiag at the road out of 
garret window, and had feen with ¢ 
suprize the wild behaviour of tive | 
sirl, which raifed her curiofity. 
jhe now hoped to fatisty by fioppi ng 
pefle that was running by; initea 
aniwering her queftions, they afke 
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fhe had feen a girl about feventeen 
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running from juftice, pafs that way: 
atin a finen sown and green petti- 
t, faid fhe, without a bonnet, and 
‘Bhair and her cap flying? ‘the fame, 
Biame,’ they cried; * which way did 
po P—* Why, what do you want to 
ith her, fays Bridget; for I fhould 
oth to betray the poor thing to any 
—‘ Why you would not conceal 
ief, would you? faid they. ‘ She 
thief and has robbed her maiier’— 
y if fhe be a thief, fhe may rob my 
ter too, fays Bridget, for fhe is gone 
airs with him.’ Upon this they all 
ed towards the houfe, and were 
ing in when Mr. Heartwell met 
n. He heard the lait words, and 
not a little diflturbed at the idea of 
ng the girl found in his houle, for 
ne kneit at his feet he thought he 
her face, and had by degree Ss re- 
ected that, tho? much grown fince 
aw her, fhe mutt certainly be the 
thier of Matthew Wood, an honeft 
urer, who had lived fome years in his 
th, and di ed there three or four years 
re. The long illnefs before his 
h had reduced his wife to fuch po- 
‘3 
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verty, that fhe and her child wi 
have perifhed had not the good vic 
charity helped out the fcantinefs of 
parifh relief. Mr. Heartwell; after 
ving buried the poor man, tried to] 
a place for the 9 girl and iome help for 
mother, who being in years, and 

health much injer’d by fatigue and @: 
in nurfing and lofing her hufband, 

quite unable to work. By applyin 
Lady Worthy, whole feat wis a 

miles diflant, he had the good fortun 
get her into one of the alms-ho 
which that good itady had built and§ 
dowed; here fhe was comfortably | 


ported, and her daughter permitte 
be with her ’till fhe could find a ferv 
As by thefe means Goody Wood and 
daughter were placed at a diftance i 
him, Mr. Heartweil had not fince | 
them; but was fatisfied that under 
dy Worthy’s protection they woul 
taken care oi. 


The people who were now rulfhingy 
to Mr. Heartweil’s houle, ittopped 
feeing him; and on_his afxing \ 
they wanted there, one of the moi 
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‘don, fie for our bouldnefs j 1 coming 
your Worthip’s + houfe, but we have 
Ba warrant here fora young perfon 
we be tould ran in here.’ A war- 
’ faid Mr. Heartwell, ‘ why, what 
he matter? what has fhe done? 
‘Pleafe you Worfhip the’s a thief 
has robbed her mafler’s houfe. We 


by his gardener and dairy maid, 
i they are both gone off. ‘This poor 
, | fuppofe, learnt their wicked ways 
fhe would keep company with them } 
the fame night that they made off, 
thought fhe let them into Farmer 
cher’s houfe; and in the morning 
fure as can be, he found his bureau 
ke open and his money gone.’—*‘ But 
at proof is there that this girl was 
cerned in the robbery, or that fhe let 
the robbers ?}—‘* Why, fir, fhe had. 
mn telling a mort of lies about them, 
that made them fufpect her. So* 
y fearched her box, and as fure as 
be, there they found fealed up in 4 
li 4 “i 
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paper, fix filver tea fpoons of the 

mer’s, with an IX and a B upon them 

hisare marked with. She perteite ag 

were none of his’n, but were given | 

a friend to keep for her, but alacka da 
Ahere’s no believing a word that cem 
out of her mouth; fo nobody mind 
her; and when we ax’d her who ti’ 
friend was that gave them to her to keqf” 
fhe was all as red as fire and would uff 
{peak. So the farmer left us to id 
care of her whilft he went to Jultig™ 
Gallway’s for a warrant. We had fhe 
her up fafe as we thought in a chamb@ 
whilft we eat a bit of dinner and dra 
a little of neighbour Boucher'’s ale, b 
when he came backand we went thith 
to take her, lo and behold fhe was n 
to be found. The window was opd 
afid-as it was not very high from ti 
 Eemand, we guefs fhe let herfelf dow 
weirom it. We now fet off in purfuit @ 
Wher, all but the farmer, who being pret’ 
fat and purfy was not for running a rac 
—Sohe gave.us the warrant, ad a boy 
telling us as how fhe tock this way, vel 
ran ’till we faw a woman running, abou 
half a mile before us, but afterward 
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Fre loft fight of her; and pleafe your 


Vorihip, your maid tells us as how the 
jade into this very houle.’—* It is true,’ 
nid Mr. Heartweil, ‘that fhe is in my 
oule, and if you will confent to let her 


@cmain here a day or two, I will be an- 


ta 


Bverable for her appearance when cal- 


d-upon. In themeantimel will en- 
eavour to flud out the truth; for it 
rould be a fad thing to ruin fucha 


qgoung creature, by hurrying her to pri- 


on before we were fure of her guilt. 


Harmer Boucher is an honeft humane 


nan, he knows my character, and I dare 
ay will oblige me by ftopping all further 


jproceedings againit Mary Wood, and 


aving her in my care ’till I.can talk 


Bo her and bring her to declare the 


ruth.’--* That’s what fhe is not much uled 


m, 1 am afraid, fir,’ faid the man; thow- 


omdever, I will tell neighbour Boucher 
vhat your Worfhip favs, and you'll be 


‘Bleafed to take care that fhe does not 


ret out of the window.’—‘ HKoncher’s 
vife is living, is fhe not? (faid Mr. 
eartwell) what does fhe fay ofthe girl? 
the -muft know more of her charaécter 


han her maiter can.”—* Yes, yes! fhe 
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be living and looking, and a good kin 
of body fhe is, but at prefent fhe is fro 
home and knows nothing of all thi 
bufitle; for fhe went two days ago t 
vilit her father at Stoke. She is exped 
ed home to night, and then your Wo 

nip may have the fpeech of her if yo 


like. They then pulled off their hag 


a ae 


Mr. Heartwell immediately went upt 


2nd civilly turmed back to their villag: 


his prifoner, whom he found funk on thf 


ground in his clolet and half dead wit 
terror; for fhe had heard a good deal « 
what had pared, and feared every mg 
ment that Mr. Heartwell would. giv 


us up to be dragged to prifon. Shi 


cnew ‘the had been deteéted in fon 
falfehoeds, that would make arainift he 
and though fhe was not guilty of tl 
robbery, fhe had enough to reproa: 
herfelf with, to take from her all ¢ 
comfort and confidence of innocence 
fhe had therefore nothing le/s than th 
terrors of panging, or being fent to B 


tany Bay, beiore her eyes. 
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But we muft go back, and tell by 


hat deceit poor Mary was frit brought 
to trouble, 


When firft Lady Worthy tookkher up, 
me got her a place at Mrs. Trueby’s, a 
idow, lady of great piety and worth, 
Lo lived in the neighbouring town. 
Bhe e had a little boy about fi 1X a ce 


The maid, 
ter fhewing her w we era: was todo, and 


Fiving her a great charge not to touch 
e pier glafs which fhe herfelf would 
Bean, gave hera long broom and ey 
er toheriweeping. The little boy wh 
ad not feen any thing fo young te ’ 

ively in the houie, took a great fancy 
>) Mary, who was no lels fond of him; 

‘ge ftaid in the-room to fee her fweep it, 

Ednd fhe to amufe him at the fame time, 
ave him an account of the wonders 
ne had feen 1 performedgin.¢ thetireets the 
ay before, by a balaneéimafler, whe 
boized alone pole on the pakin of his 
Ft > Gy 
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hard, and even upon his nofe, with 
Otne: pertormauces, which though no 
very W i in an kind, appeared 
fo toher, who had never feeu any thin 
like it. “To inake little Edw ard come afl 
hend what fhe meant by this balancinggnd 
fhe attempted to poize ‘the long broompal 
fetting the {mall end on the palm of leg 
hand, but notfueceeding, it fell on onged 
fide, and unfortunately ftruck the pie el 
‘giafs and broke it. Poor Mary crie f 
out fhe was undone, and begged Edin 
ward, if he had any pity, not to fay fh@t 
did it. ‘ Who then?’ faid he, ‘ youfe: 
will not fay it wasI?* ‘ No indeed,Ru 

it 


faid fhe, ‘i will not lay it upon any 
body; only don’t you contradict what Pp 
fhall fay.’ By this time, Mrs. Trueb: 
who heard the fmaih of the glafs, hadi 
‘haftened down flairs and came into the 
room. ‘ What gins did I hear crack: 
faid fhe—* O Mary ! my precious piei 
otals, the helt me of furniture in m\ 
houfe, and a prefent from” dear frien« 
who is now no more, quite ipoilt! | 
valued it abeve fen dines its price! Is 
this your awkaranefs, Mary m..- Poot 
Mary flood pale and trembling; but ax. 
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vered, ‘ No indeed, madam.’ %Whe 
Bid it then?’ faid fhe, raifing her voice, 
A great bird, madam, (1 don’t know 
Whether it was a pigeon) flew in at the 
indow. I tried to drive it out, and it 
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hha erachbe it as you fee.’ Little Ed- 
ard who was alitonitfhed at her inventi- 


d up his thoulders, amd could fcarce 
iegelp laughing; his mother obterved it, 
id fo did Mary, who giving hima 
ink, faid, ‘ Mafter Edward knows it 
true, tor he faw it as well as 1.2 ‘O 
re, Mary,’ faid the boy—*‘ that’s too 
uch—I would not have told upon you, 
it when you fay I know it to be true 





lf, and my mamma fays, if I tell lies 
Bod almighty will not love me.’ * Wick- 
4 girl,’ faid the lady, ‘would you teach 
‘my child to lie? pack up and be gone 
mt of my houfe; and you Edward, I 
arge you, tell me the truth.” Upon 
is the child related the faét, and ad- 
d—pray mamma forgive her, it was 
trying to divert me, that fhe came by 
ne accident,’ ‘ No, my dear,’ faid his 
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mother, ‘I cannot forgive her; foolil 
and carelefs as it was, and grieved as 
ai for my favourite glafs, I could haypor 
forgiven her my lofs; ‘and though J 
{poke haiiily at firit, I fhould eee hay pil 
scohiaind her awkardnefs and pafied : 
over; buta girl.that can fo readily in 
vent allie, and fry to draw vow into i 
I cannot poflibly fuer to fiay a day i 
my houfe; if you learn to tell lies, | 
& would break my heart. T he g good Ia id p ft 
f however, fearing the girl might get 
' to mifchief, after much kind: e2 
on, determined herfelf to carry 
back-to Lady Worthy, afiuring her thi 
fhe would not have parted with the git 
om acccount of the — bad it ni 
been for the daring fal! ehco cod with whid 
fhe attempted to excufe it. Lady Woof 
thy equally fhocked fent for Good 
‘Wood, and told her what had been h@°V 
daughter’s behavic Or adding; that f: 
had put it out of ser power to ferve he 
for fhe could never again venture to r 
commend her.’ The poor woman w 
quite cverceme with grief, and did n 
dare’ attempt to excufe Mary’s fault 
but took hes home in an ageny of 


vw 
he 





, where the girl had the mortifica- 


-ferfelf but made her mother com pletely 
ypiferable. And indeed the poor woman 
| Became fo ill, that fhe began to fear that 
whe fhould be the caufe of her eeore 
his affected her verygmuch, and for a 
wime. fhe was truly penitent. and réfol: | 
ed never again to fpéak fallely ; out @ 
ar ftrong is culiom, and fo weak was the” 
jprinciple on which fhe acted. in her 
ind, that when fhe faw he: siother re- 
over, fhe foon returned to her little 
hgricks and falfe excufes. it was no won- 
‘eer fhe did not reform, for fhe had no 
ear of offending God. Nobody took 
‘@ny notice of her, and the burden of 
Maintaining her fell heavy on her mo- 
Poer, and kept them both in extreme 
overty. «At length a gentlewoman wiio 
fnew the fory, and was concerned that 
go young a creature fhould be ruine 
ras prevailed upon, gs fhe had no chile 
lren, to fend for her. She afked the 
irl why fhe was difmifled from Mrs. 
we tueby’s, to which fhe replied, ‘ it was 
‘yor breaking a pierglafs.’ ‘ And was 
hat the only reafon of her turning you 
14 
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away fo fuddenly ? the girl looked fu 


Jen, held down her head, and faid, ‘, 
believe fo,’ ‘Go,’ faid the lady, ‘ yd, 


will not do for me. I fee you are n 


cured of your vile fault, and I will ng. 


take one whole word I can never depe 
on.’ So home went Mary witha hea 
heart, and after trying to evade her m 
ther’s queitions, was at laft obliged | 


confels what had paffed; this renewd 


all the grief of this poor parent, a1 


Mary was again in difgrace, and agag: 


promiied to fpeak truth for the futur 
but never begged of God for his grac 


to enable her fo todo, Mary grew ta 


and itrong, and was a well-looking gov 
humoured gul, and lively, though ke 
down by poverty and difgrace. At li 
a farmer’s wife, who lived about tu 
miles from her mother’s, took her 


her fervant, and was for fome time w@ 


pleafed with her. In the fame villa: 
lived a gentleman whofe name w 
Banks; he was gone on a tour, and le 
his gardener and dairy maid to tal 


be 
t 


care of the houfe; thefe fervants, wi, 
made very free with their matter’s pr 


perty in every way, ufed to call in Mi 































when the went by on an errand. 
he gardener gave her fruit, and the 
iry maid treated her with cream, and 
metimes a fyllabub. Thefe calls re- 
pired excufes from her, for ftaying on 
Br errands, One day that they faw 
r palling by, they told her they were 
ing in the evening tothe tair, and 
Ked her to gowiththem. She replied; 
e was ag fhe could not get leave to 
that evening, for they were going to 
ith their great wath—‘ pooh! pooh!” 
d they, ‘you must go—’tis the laft 
y of the fair, and there i: a tall wo- 
Bn and a dwarf, and I know not what 
OEbe feen.? Mary’s curiofity was ftrong- 
““i tempted, and fhe faid fhe would 
what fhe could do. So thé went to 
-miltre's and told her fhe had a mef- 
re from her mother, to let her know 
pwas very ill, and begged fhe would, 
potete get Teave to come to her. 
. Boucher (her miftrefs) was ve- 
od natur’d and faid fhe was loth 
Bkeep her from her mother on fuch an 
rafion, but dat :ot know how to {pare 
, they were'{6 very bufy. Mary 
1 ‘if fhe would be kind enough to 
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let her go at fiveo clack fhe would wa ¢ 


very hard ’till then, and to this lth 
milftrefs confented. Before that haf | 
Mary ran upto her garret, drelt hy 

felf in a minute, and fiew to MA 
Banks’s time enough to join her frienfen 
fetting out for the fair. When they Hie: 
been gene about an hour, her moth} | 
who unluckily had fome bufinefs tit 
way, cailed to afk her daughter how § a 
did; the miitrefs, who herfelf let her fad 
was amazed to tee her, and the poor wri 
man was thunderitruck, when the heir 
that the girl had pretended fhe wasfon 
and had fent for her—and greatly alfre 
med to think where fhe could be COPS: 
She went abaut the village inquiring Ive 


. ,+ a ed } 7 - iL > a*< 
her, and at lait met a countryman Bt 


4. 


knew, who t old her fhe necd not {®t 


L ai F teas “> a ie a) 37773 > S . 
any harm. for he was jal come fi 
~ 
7 * —" XY Z T L. i ed  P 1 = ¥* » oi 
the fair, where he iaw her daughter wane 


a4 man and awoman at a booth chcooifhit 
ribbons; this did not comfort the n& 


ther, who went back to implore ft 
clemency of Mrs. Boucher towa 

her imprudent child. Moved by ke: 
tears, and confidering the force of cifhes 
olity and Vanlty in a girl of deventefery 
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pe at laft promifed not to turn her away 
Bihe made proper iubmitlions, but to 


As Mary was coming home in the 
ening ihe met one who told her wnat 
iearch her mother had been making 
her; this threw heraiuto a terror 
®t f{poilt all the pleafure fhe iad enjoy- 
at the fair, She came home half 
ad with fear and fatigue, and threw 
Irfeif at the feet of her miftrefs, con- 
e@ing her fault, and m aking folemn 
omiles never to repeat it; alter fe- 
re reprimands, her miitrets at length 
‘gave her, on condition that the fhould 
Rver again hold any acquaintance with 
t openers rer and dairy maid, of whom 
i@ told her fhe had heard a bad‘charac- 
[ vag wept and promifed every. 
Vang; and though the cream and the 
iit were ftrong “allurements, added to 
e civil things the gardener ufed to 
‘to her, yet tor fome time fhe forbore 
af vifits at Mr. Banks’s, but by de- 
Hes, the acquaintance was fecretly 
mewed, which colt Mary a falfehood 
ry time fhe was with thefe people, 
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whofe company her miftrefs had fo ; 
fitively forbidden. One 1 
Boucher went to pay a vifit of two 
three days at her father’s, a few mi 
off. ‘The farmer could not go with h 


getting his rent ready for his landlor 
and had got the money in the hof? 
on the Saturday, which he meant PP 
pay away on the Monday. 


On Sunday after church he went of 8 
charging Mary to ftay at home and 
careful of the howle : Bee two vie 


of her bzing mate to come san dri 
tea with her; they had got notice of Ta 
farmer’s having fold his grain, and 
they intended to rob their matter’s ho 
and g0 off with the dpoil the next nig 


take the farmer’s money ith him; 
remembered he had once bought fos 
dung for his garden of him, and that 
faw him put the money in a bureau, 
alittle parlour. 
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Vhile Mary was getting tea, the gar- 
Viper puthed open the parlour door, and 
rom, O here is a clever little cool room, 
nigus remove the things in here. When 
ify had got into that room, he faw the 
ageau, confidered the lock, and then 
ofking out at the window, he took oc- 
ofon, unobferved by Mary, to exa- 
tfpe the faflenings, ard how he could 
ly get in at night. Whilft he was 
s employed, one of the farmer’s 
ehboys pafling by, obferved this man 
cing out at his mafler’s window ; he 
dered at‘it, becaule he knew the 




































tary took care to difmifs her cuetts 
pre her maiter’s return; and on afking 

if any one had been there, fhe re- 
igh nobody. The next morning when 
wecber came down into the little room, 
aw his bureau broken open, and the 
that had been in it taken away. 





pat 
he farmer inquired of all his peo- 
and the ploughboy mentioned his 
ng feen Mr. Banks’s gardener look- 
out of the window, and laid he had 
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heard that the two fervants were gf, 
off that morning, and had robbed ¥y 
Banks’s houfe of plate, and whately 
they could carry off. This, compaf- 
with what the ploughboy had obferg. 
and with Mary’s having denied q 
any body had been there, fixed thy 
fufpicion on her as having been che 
cerned inthe robbery. She was for 
to confefs that Mr. Banks’s ferva, 
% .were with her inthe afternoon tof, 
“but ftrongly denied knowing any tif; 
of the robbery ;_, however they ope} 
her box, there they found fix new fih; 
tea-{poons marked with the firlt let 
of Boucher’s name, fealed up ina 

, per. The farmer knew his wife 
NH! fix new ones from London not |) 
(| before, and doubted not thefe vp, 
the fame. The girl’s guilt now apphg 
ed plain. 
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But to return to Mr. Heart, 
whom we left entering the clofef 
which Mary was, as foon as her puflt, 
ers were gone. Though he byfh, 
means knew all that we have relf. 
of this unhappy girl, he faw that]. 













‘ances were ftrongagainft her. Yet 
was very unwilling to believe the 
ft, and immediately raifed her with 
ulciinefs from the ground. ‘ Mary, 
Pai-he, ‘if you will now be perfectly 
“Were with me, I will befriend you as 
L fch as juftice will permit. I find the 
1 Gef caufe of your being fo ftrongly 
beSted is, that you have departed 
the truth; this isgalways attended 
'vah great danger as well as guilt; you 
tO fe been enough inftructed in religi- 
to know that deceit is hateful to 
Poh; that he has denouneed dreadful 
Mifhment for liars—even *“ the lake 
burneth with brimitone and fire ;” 
he has commanded ‘“ every one to 
away lying, and to fpeak the trutl 
is neighbour from his heart; that 
g lips are an abomination to the 
d, but truth 1s his delight.””. For my 
t, I pity your youth, and I with to 
> and ferve you, but unlefs I can 
e to cure you of this fault, I muit 
a ha crieved heart give you up to your 
Pultched fate, for it is impoffible for me 
by lo you any good.’ Wohilft he fpoke 
reeye filled with tears, and poor Ma: 
hat : 
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ry cried without ceafing. She now 

ed to {peak, but her fobs prevented | 
at lait, fhe faid, ‘1 fee that I have 
done myilelf, that even you, who ar 
good, will never more believe me, 

give me up to mifery and defpair 
would now molt truly confe{s to ) 
every thing, but you will not, you c 
not believe me! and [| fhall juftly fu 
for what I have not done, becaut 
have made mylfelf unworthy of bel 
O fir, what canI do? Js there no p!} 
for repentance? no good Chriftian v 
will try me once again? Will you 

at lealt hear me if you cannot beli 
me, whilit I tell you of all my fins, a 
the fad difgraces they have brought | 
on me:’? ‘*I[ will hear you,’ faid | 
good old man, ‘ but if you now dece 
me, or hide any thing from me, I \ 
never more concern myielf about y 
but muft leave you to reap the bit 
fruits of your bafeneis of heart.’ J 
ry now threw herfelf at his feet—kii, 
his hands—and bathed them with | 
tears. ‘QO fir, fhe faid, ‘ God kno 


] have no with to deceive or to hide afl. 


thing from you, if Ido, I confent t 
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fhall give me up for ever.’ She 
» told what we have beicre related. 
fen fhe came tothe article oj the tea- 
ns, he defired her to explain whofe 
were, and how the came by them. 
Btold him that on the Sunday even- 
when Mr. Banks’s maid and gar- 
fer drank tea with her, the former 
Fgoing away took her afide, and gi- 
her a little parcel fealed up beg- 
of her to put that in her box and 
it for her till fhe fent for it; the 
nof this fhe would tell her when 
met again. She went away with- 
giving Mary time to aik another 
fiion, She was confufed when afked 
mt the fpoans, becaufe fhe thought 
tfhould betray her friend, and _ be- 
e fhe was afhamed to confefs the in- 
‘|cy fhe had kept up with her, againtt 
‘ miftrefs’s orders and her own pro- 
“Is. How the fpoons came to be 
‘ed with Boucher’s letters, FE. B. 
ould not imagine; for the woman’s 
ewho gave them to her was Sargh 
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Mr. Heartwell kept Mary that nig 
and took pains toinipreis ou her ad 
fenfe of her fin. . Next day they ha 
vilit from farmer Boucher, who t@ 
them that his wife on lier return, «& 
mined her drawer, and found the {po 
fafe as fhe had left them. They w@ 
marked with the fame letters as tht 
found in Mary’s box; and as the farn 
had fcarce looked at them fince th 
















came home, he did not obferve that gid. 
others were not exactly like them. hi 
this was the only pofitive proof alledgm 





againit Mary, the farmer now pro 
fed to give her no farther troubf 
though he ftill knew the had entertau 
the robbers the day before: on this 
count he wouid by no means take 
asain ito his houfe, but paid her 
little wages due to her, and difmilk 
her from his fervice. Mr. Heartw 
who was pleafed to find her accoun 
far true, tried to perfuade the Bou 
ers to let her ftay with them al 
While at leaft, as a juflification of 
character; but they were fo difow 
With her having kept up the acqu 
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e with thefe bad people in defiance 
heir orders and her own promiiles, 
they could not think themlelves 
with fuch a fervant in the houle. 
Mr, Heartwell, with all the com- 
ion he felt for her, could not venture 
refs them, nor to anfwer for her fu- 
condu€t. However, he promifed 
if fhe kept her prefent refolutions, 
would befriend her“as much as he 
gi. Ue put fome proper books into 
hands and took her to her mother, 


dgm they found almott diftraéted by 


@news which had reached her, of her 
phter having been taken up for a 
ery;. the poor woman every day 
vy worfle after this fhock, and fome 
ks after, her wretched daughter re- 
ed her dying forgivenels, but could 
er forgive herlelf for the anguifh fhe 
caufed her mother, which fhe was 
waded had haftened her end. 


oor Mary had another -forrow. In 
village where fhe had lived with 
ter Boucher, was a pi itable baker, 
Bion Thomas was bred up to the bu- 
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finefs, and was a very honeft, fo 

agreeable young man. He had o 
beftowed kind looks and kind word 
Mary, but had not ventur’d to m 
her an offer, as he thought his fag. 
would never con#ent to his marrying, 
poor. a girl... She, on her fide, I 
him well enough to wiih he would f 
out. A little before the uafortui 
afiai;s at Bouckeér’s, the o!d baker < 
his fon fucceeded to his fhop and al! 
property, and was well eltee: 
Whillt poor Mary was nurfing her 
ing mother, this young man had oc 
onto call at Mr. Heartwell’s, who of 
heard him in talk with his maid By 
et about Mary, and lament the fadf 
grace that had befallen her, he adf 

‘lam fure it has been a great cong 
to me; for l own! iiked the young 
man; and now that. lam my own | 
ter fhould have tried to obtain he 
my wife, had fhe preferved a b 
character.” Bridget put in a good | 
for her, and aflured him that her m 
believed her entirely innocent o! 
pobbery; tothishe replied, * whe 
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had any knowledge of the wicked. 
entions of thofe vile fervants nobo- 
can know, but thus much has been 
arly proved, that fhe denied the truth 
tueir having been with her, and had 
‘ke her folemn promifes to her mif- 
fis, by keeping them company for 
1e time, therefore fhe “is no wife for 
. I covld not be happy unleis I 
id make a friend of my wife, and 
pend on her truth and faithtulneds. 
prettv face and good humour would 
nothing to me, without truth and 
eftvy. Next to a good con{cierce, 
beft thing is a good character. I 
fs God I have never jorfeited my 
nor will lever marry a woman 

has loft her’s.” Mr. Hearpfwell 
much pleafed with ile young ba- 
fs way of thinking, and veryforry 
Mary had lofi fuch a hufbang As 
chief concern was to compleée* the 
| young creature’s reformatin, he 
ight nothing would make b deep 
mpreflion on her mind as th’s mor- 
ng confeauence of her ill behavi- 
he refolved on telling her ali that 
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the young man had faid. He did 
and fhe took it fo much to heartt 
fhe never after held up her head. Hf 
mother’s death, which happened f 
after, left her without any earthly co 
fort. What before was liking, was n 
changed into a ftrong affection; fhe 
what a happy lot would have been he 
had fhe been as true and honelt as @- 
man fhe liked. “She loft all her {pir 
and her mind was always full of bi 
remorfe and fhame. She thought 
deferved all the mifery fhe felt, 
only prayed that God would accept fk, 
forrow for her fin. She made no cde 
plaints; but her looks fhewed th, 
heath, as well as peace of mind, We 


"  forfiken her. a 











d 
He: mother’s death obliged herf i 
quit he almfhoufe, and fhe then 
Mr. Feartwell that fhe was unablé@y 
bear tie difgrace fhe had brought y i 
herfelf in that neighbourhood, ‘and | 
refolvel to go and get bread in rn 
diftant country, where fhe was ffo 
known. The good man, who felt li} 
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or for every one of his flock when 
liftrefs, tried to footh her and to 
iade her to ftay where fhe was, 
to look to her heavenly friend, but 
ould not prevail. She could not 
the thoughts of living near Tho- 
whom fhe had loft forever, So 
ricar gave her what he could fpare 
ay her journey, and maintain her 
fhe could get an employment; he 
cave her a letter to a clergyman 
lived about fifty miles oil, begging 
Ato get her into fome honeit fervice. 
ook leave of him with an almott 
en heart, and grew 1{o ill and weak 
er journey, that when fhe carried 
etterto the clergyman, he told her 
appeared too ill for fervice. In a 
days fhe grew a little better, told 
the thought fhe could now get her 

if he would have the goodnefs to 
@mmend her: that fhe cared not how 
Bhe pl@€e or the wages were if the 
a but be maintained, and would do 
n her power to give fatisfaction. 
oon got her into a fervice, hard 
‘fir foon haftened on a decline which 
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her forrows had begun, and _ fhe { 
became fo ul that nothing better co 
be done for her than to place her i: 
hofpital. 


Whilft fhe was there, a letter f 
Mr. Heartwell informed her that 
vile feducers were taken, tried and 
ecuted. The fpoons were claimed 
Flizabeth Bearcroft, Mr. Banks’s hoff 
keeper. Sarah Fifher had found % 
locked up-in a cupboard after the 
of the ftolen plate was packed up. 
put them into her pocket as fhe was 
ing to farmer Boucher’s on tiie Sung 
but recolleGling that perhaps the m: 
upon them might lead to her detec 
in cafe of misfortune, fhe fuddenly + 
it into her head, as fhe was going ai 
to leave them with Mary, as before 
lated. Mr. Heartwell had taken 
pains to vilit thefe people in prifon 
ter their condemnation, and had 
from the woman a onfirieies of 
poor girl’s account. Mary langui 
feveral weeks in the hofpital, and meé 
ly applied her whole mind te ob 
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forgivenefs of God, through the 
its of a Saviour. . 


he good clergyman affifted her in 
great work of repentance, and point- 
out to her the only true grounds on 
ch fhe could hope to obtain it. 





hus death, brought on by grief and 
fe at eighteen years of age, was the 
fequence of bad company, falfe 
nifes, and FALSE ExXcusES.—May 
who read this ftory, learn to walk 
he firait paths of truth. The way 
ity is the way of fafety. But “ the 
‘ed fleeth when no man purfueth, 
e the righteous is bold as a lion.’ 





Next week will be publifhed the Hiftory of 
pantom. 
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BAD BARGAIN, 


OR THE 
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WORLD SET UP TO SALE: 
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THE devil, as the Scriptures fhewg 
Tempts finful mortals high and low 
And always acting well his part, 

He fuits his bribes to every heart: ff 


See there the prince of darknefs {taf 


With baits for fouls in both his hanfet 
li 
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To one he offers empires whole, 
And gives a {ceptre for a foul ; 

To one he freely gives in barter 
A peerage, or a ftar and garter; 











To one he pays polite attention, ti 
And begs him juft to take a penfiogfo 


< ; : hj 
Some are fo fir’d with love of fame, 


Be bribes them by an empty name; 
Forfame they toil, they preach, they wi . 
Give alms, or fally forth and fight; § 
Ht Prever man’s praife to God’s falvati 
And fell their fouls for reputation. 9M 
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But the orent nab ual the miohi : Weib 
Which Satan pours amid the tribe, 
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nich thoufands feize with eager hafte, 
d all defire at leaft to tatte, 

+ plodding reader !—what d’ye think? 
—’tis money—money—chink ! 


Lind the wide world the tempter flies, 

fents te view the glittering prize ; 

how he goes from fhore to fhore, 
how the nations all adore : 

ils flock by thoufands to be fold, 

t with the love of filthy gold. 


at yon needy tradefman’s fhop, 
univerfal tempter {top ; [ijures, 

ould{tthow’ hecries ‘increafethy trea- 

lighter weights,and{cantier mealures, 
sf{haltthou thrive;’ the trader’s wil- 
S) 


fells his foul to get a fhilling. 


> V 


ta 


an 


t Satan to a farmer hies, 

;omeorn to cheat the farmer cries, 

his whole heart on wealth wasbent, * 
fo the devil was content ; 


le me 


ne, 


ne} tr 
a markets rife, and riches roll, 
Me Satan quite fecures his foul. 
3 
-atigk Next yon cheerful youth fo jolly, 


ind of } laughter and of folly ; 
ates aflingy, griping fellow, | 


rib 
V FBets each day a little meliow; 











To Satan too he fells his foul 
In bacter for a flowing bowl. 





‘Thus Satan tries each different ftate, 
With mighty btibeshe tempts the er 
Tie poor with equal force he plies, 
But wins them with an humbler priz 
Fas gentle art for young beginners, 
And fouler fins for older finners. 








Ofttoo he eheats our mortal eyes 
For Satan father is of lies; | 

A thoufand {windling tricks he plays 
And promifes, but never pays us; 
Thus we, poor fools, are ftrangely cau 
And find we’ve fold our fouts for nou 
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Nay oft, with quite a juggler’ Ss art, 
He bids the. profieréd gift depart 5 
Some pleafure fets before our face, 
hen claps a trouble in it’s place ;. 
Sends fome huge lofs inftead of gai 
And conjures rapture into pain, 


Be wife then, oh, ye werldly tribe, 
Nor fell your confcience for a bribe 
When Satan tempts you to begin, 
Refit him, and refufe to fin : 
Bad is their bargain, og he whole, 
Who gain the world an ‘Tole a foul. irr 
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